LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN                   95

humor, provided you said your walk did
you no harm. I slept all day, in this half
somnolence that you like. If I were not ac-
customed to think aloud in your presence,
I should be almost tempted to be angry
always, for you are so amiable then that
one may not repent for having caused you
grief. However, I recall only the moments
when we had the same thoughts and when
it seemed to me that you forgot my impor-
tunity and my conceit. I suppose that you
enjoyed yourself at your ball yesterday.

LXXXIII.

PARIS, Tuesday night, November 22, 1843.
IT is difficult for me to think that your
stubbornness is involuntary. Even if it
were, you would be in the wrong. What is
the result of it ? By giving with bad grace
you deprive of merit the sacrifice which you
are making. You feel the pain of this sac-
rifice the more because you have not the
consolation to think that the merit of it is ap-
preciated. To speak as you do, you give me
double remorses. I have told you this moret more skilful.I do not know what would become of me.
